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To Hillman 

O Hillman dear, O Hillman dear, 

To thee girls flock each coming year. 

Around about thy great oaks lie 
Lifting their tops up to the sky, 

But thou the crowning glory art! 

For thee true love doth fill each heart; 

Thy truth and beauty gave us cheer ; 

Doth give us cheer of Hillman, dear, 

O Hillman, dear, doth give us cheer. 

O Hillman, dear, O Hillman, dear, 

For thee we sigh and shed a tear; 

Though w r e may sometime leave this spot 
Thy splendor ne’er will be forgot. 

Thy memory to us will cling; 

Years after this to thee we’ll sing; 

Adieu to thee, O Hillman, dear, 

But to our hearts you’re always near. 

C. E. M., T6. 
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Miss Ray 
Miss Palmeter 
Miss Bennett 
Mr. Berry 
Miss Frost 
Miss Wilcox 
Miss White 
Miss Phillips 
Miss Barnard 
Miss Gurney 
Mrs. Berry 
Mrs. Lewis 
Mrs. Coleman 








Shortest 

Silliest 

Fattest 


Most Talkative 
. Slimmest 
Noisiest 
Oldest 
Best Singer 
Gloomiest 
Easiest Mark 
Slowest 
Flirt 
Cutest 
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William Tyndall Lowrey, D.D., LL.D. 

Just in all law and most wise in all rule, 

To thee we give praise, father of our school. 

S 
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Teachers 
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Lawrence Tyndale Lowrey, M.A. 

Young, but well-fitted in judment most clear — 
In face and in soul and in heart most sincere. 
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T eachers 



Mrs. M. P. L. Berry. 

Who’s that bright form by his side that we see, 

His comrade, his wife and his heart ?■ — “Miss Marie.*' 


Miss Averilla Buckley. 

Dear Auntie Buckley despenser of pills 
Gives Castor Oil to cure all our ills. 




Miss Nora Lea Ray. 

Search through the South * twill be hard to find 
A more profound yet versatile mind. 
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Teachers 


Miss Mary Birdie Gurney. 

Math in all forms to astronomy even , 

She makes you see stars on earth and in heaven. 


Miss Elizabeth Dee Frost. 

Some one please tell us how it can be 
That we have “Frost" from sunny Tennessee . 


Mrs. Theodosia Miller Lewis. 

Far might we search and yet find no other — 
That can so well fill the place of mother. 








Teachers 
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Miss Mary White. 

Whom do we seek to find translation right 
Of Latin , of music , of love Miss White! 


Miss Georgina Palmeter. 

Not an Evangeline , but as true we dare say 
Is our little teacher who hails from Grand Pre . 




Miss Mabel Wilcox. 

One of those Northern-born, transplanted flowers! 
Yet now we can proudly claim her for “ours” 
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Teachers 
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Mrs. J. Mae Sturdevant Coleman. 

Gods of Olympus would cease for their wine 
And listen enraptured to that voice of thine! 


Miss Annie Barnard. 

Days may be dull and our lessons seem hard , 
But all we “express” to dear Miss Barnard . 


Miss Aline Phillips. 

Art and ambition , Miss Phillips ; these three 
Are synonyms all have to learn you see. 
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Seniors 

officers 


Sarah Elizabeth Johnston ...... President 

Ruth Clarke White ....... Vice-President 

Callie Eads Dudley ...... Secretary and Treasurer 

Annie Laurie Eager ......... Poet 

Terah Naomi Lovell ...... . . Prophet 

Katie Lucile Ferguson ....... Historian 

Motto: Faith in the Gold of Truth; hope for the unfolding centuries; charity 

toward all endeavor. 

Colors: Olive and Gold. Flower: Jonquil. 
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Buena Vista Andrews, M.L. 
Verna, Mississippi. 

“Thou whose exterior semblance doth belie 
Thy souls immensity.” 

Buena is the quietest girl in the Senior 
Class. She has never been knowm to give 
any trouble or say hard things to any one. 
She is a good student and a hard worker, 
and if she continues as she has this one year 
we have known her, we can truthfully say 
she is sure to succeed. 


Ruth Birdsong, M.L. 

Bolton, Mississippi. 

“A countenance in which doth meet 

Siveet records, promises as sweet.” 

O! that we might sound with lulling 
melody the beautiful harmony of this song 
bird. Ruth is a popular girl and what- 
ever she is we always find her wearing a 
pleasant smile. Yet she is such a baby that 
almost every Saturday night catches her on 
the way home. 
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Callie Eads Dudley, B.A. 

Utica, Mississippi. 

“A face with gladness overspread 

“Soft smiles by human kindness bred 

This little bunch of quietness came to us 
a few years ago and has indeed won many, 
many friends. Although quiet and un- 
assuming she is a very hard working stu- 
dent. She will always have the love and 
devotion of her classmates and well may 
we say, “The wisest one, in general, is he 
who does not think he is so.” 



Mittie Terrell Fortinberry, M.L. 

Osyka, Mississippi. 

“And oh! her eyes were in themselves a 
soul ” 

Now it’s a shame to tell it on her, but 
Mittie has a “yaller streak” to her. At 
least it would be a shame, but her “yaller 
streak” is in her hair and such a wealth of 
glistening sunshine you never saw except 
in her merry, laughing eyes. They bring 
Midsummer spirit in the deariest of wintry 
gloom and her sweet and kindly presence is 
a continual Ray of gladness to even the 
faithful Bernards of the campus. Mittie 
is one of our best musicians and we’re 
prophesying great things for her. 




Annie Laurie Eager, M.L. 

Clinton, Mississippi. 

" Her presence blends its warmth and health 
To all who come before it.” 

This fair lass is one of the two town 
girls who make up our crew. “Lau” is 
quiet and reserved, but she also possesses 
the true qualities which go to make up a 
lady. She is “wise to resolve and patient 
to perform.” Through her diligent work 
she serves as a member of the Annual Staff. 
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Winona Kossuth Hammond, M.L. 
Columbia, Mississippi. 

“I am Sir Oracle , 

And when I ope my lips let no dog bark” 

Hush! Listen! What is this? Only 
Winona who has been with us three years. 
Winona possesses the true and valuable art 
of making friends; at first acquaintance she 
seems an old friend. May her life be 
crowned with blossoming success. 



Mattie Jones Justice, M.L. 

Rayville, Louisiana. 

“And still the wonder grew 
That one small head could carry all she 
knew.” 

Here’s to the one alien of our class. 
Mattie has been with us only two years, 
but during her stay has proven her great 
love for literature. She has read every- 
thing from comic papers to the deepest 
philosophic treatises. Mattie is an enthusi- 
astic worker and has well won the line. 
“None but herself can be her parallel.” 



Sarah Elizabeth Johnston, M.L. 

Gloster, Mississippi. 

“For never saw I mein or face 
In which more plainly I could trace 
Benignity and home-bred sense.” 

“Love spends his all and still has store.” 
This we can truthfully say of our much 
loved President and Editor-in-Chief. Sarah 
always has a kind and loving word for 
every one she meets. The troubled and 
aching heart finds comfort in her words 
and cheer in her kindly feeling. 



Terah Naomi Lovell, M.L. 

Brookhaven, Mississippi. 

“I have no superfluous leisure. 

My stay must be stolen out of other 
affairs .” 

’Twas the good county of Lincoln that 
gave us our much loved “Tee.” Her stu- 
dious mood and laughing way display her 
pleasant disposition. Success will crown 
her in whatever path she chooses. 



Polka McIntyre, M.L. 

Johns, Mississippi. 

" Her very frowns are fairer far 

Than smiles of other maidens are.” 

“Yes, that’s her.” Look at her picture. 
She is the “Polkiest” girl in our class, but 
by far not the dullest. Polka is kind- 
hearted, conscientious and true. By her 
independence and well balanced dignity she 
has won the admiration and love of all. 
She may teach next year, provided, Master 
Cupid can be persuaded to leave Johns. It 
is very true, “A little body doth often har- 
bor a great soul.” 




Geneva Kennebrew, M.L. 

Hazelhurst, Mississippi. 

By my troth, my little body is weary of 
this great world.” 

Geneva is one of our most faithful girls. 
She is a true friend and always is glad to 
lend “a helping hand” to any one in trouble. 
By her constant cheerfulness she has won 
the hearts of all who know her. Trying 
experiments in Chemistry is her specialty 
for they always ( ?) turn out just right. 
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Ouida Reddoch, M.L. 

Taylorsville, Mississippi. 

“With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles 
come.” 

This young lass came to us from Taylors- 
ville and has well proven herself worthy of 
the love of every girl. Long years ago it 
was propresied she would shine resplendant 
in all the circles of this grand old institu- 
tion, — and ably has she carried out this 
prophesy. “Of manners gentle and ever 
mild,” is her motto. 


Sara Katherine Smith, M.L. 

Clarksdale, Mississippi. 

" Divinely tall, and ?nost divinely fair.” 

This fair queen of the delta came to us 
many, many years ago. In every thing we 
have undertaken Kate has proved a help- 
ful worker. In seeing the many things at 
which Kate is good we may well term her 
“Jack-of-all-trades,” and say besides, “O, 
what may woman within her hide.” We 
prophecy for Kate a brilliant and successful 
future. 


Gertrude Elizabeth Summers, M.L. 

Brookhaven, Mississippi. 

“Full rich nature , free to trust. 

Truthful and even sternly just.” 

Gertrude is a fine friend and a persistent 
student. Her favorite past time is “going 
to Walsh.” When some folks announce 
their court they cry “Oyez,” but Gertrude 
simply yells, “Ola!” And the courtin’ be- 
gins — which is a very natural sport in 
Summers. Of course Summers are Annual 
and this particular one is a perfect daisy on 
our Annual. She has the push and endur- 
ance of a regular Pioneer family and we 
could never have won out if the one out 
had been the one this write up’s talking so 
much about. 

1 ® 1 4 — 
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Ruth Clarke White, M.L. 

Brandon, Mississippi. 

“But heaven in thy creation did decree that 
in thy face sweet love should 
ever dwell ” 

Now it came to pass in the days when 
Dr. Spot ruled that education thrived. And 
a certain man of Brandon went to sojourn 
in the land of Hillman, he and his 
daughter, Ruth. Now the daughter was a 
comely maid of pleasing mien and strong 
active mind. Like the Moabitish damsel, 
straying through the fields one day, she 
met “Boaz” and when, in conducting 
chapel, he feelingly reads, “Entreat me not 
to leave thee,” a great resolve springs into 
her heart to endeavor not to ever dis- 
appoint “The Little Minister.” 



Ola Ruth Walsh, M.L. 
Leesburg, Mississippi. 

“Hath she her faults f I would you had 
them too . 

They are the fruity must of soundest wine/' 
This Christmas present came to us 
Many(?) years ago. She is very affec- 
tionate and kind. During the four long 
years which she has spent at Hillman every 
girl who has come into contact with her has 
loved her. We predict for her a successful 
career. 



Pearl Wylie, M.L. 

Clinton, Mississippi. 

Thru thine eyes even in thy soul I see 
A lamp of vestal fire burning eternally ” 
This little “wild-cat” is a native of this 
city and seems to be the only one of her 
kind in captivity. No one seems to fear 
her for she appears quite tame. She is a 
jolly and cheerful lass and is always in for 
fun. She continually shines in Chemistry 
and can ask more questions than any lawyer 
could answer. “A perfect woman, nobly 
planned, to warn to comfort and com- 
mand.” 
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Senior 

HE twilight deepened ; I sat alone and intent in thought, when all at once a 
deep, mysterious voice said, “Behold! Unto you is given an insight into the 
future of the class of 1914.” 

Immediately the room was transfigured; and where I had heard the 
voice there slowly rose a great curtain, on which was printed in large letters, “Curtain 
of Time.” I looked beyond and the first place I recognized was my Alma Mater. 
Then I realized that a number of years had passed and in place of the Hillman that I 
knew there stood great, towering buildings; and great was mv surprise when I beheld 
Annie Laurie Eager sitting at the teacher’s desk in a beautiful class-room, with all 
kinds of Geometries and Astronomies around her. 

I looked a little farther and recognized the same old Mississippi College chapel. 
Every thing else on the campus was changed. The Mississippi College of old had given 
place to a great Baptist Theological Seminary, which claimed as its president one of the 
members of the class at Mississippi College in 1914. The president’s home appeared, 
and then his wife ; her face looked familiar and when I heard a masculine voice call 
“Rastus,” I knew it was Ruth White. When I recognized Ruth my next thought 
was of Polka McIntyre. Immediately the scene changed, and I saw’ a Methodist Col- 
lege in a strange town ; I was not at all surprised when I saw 7 that Polka was “Dean” 
of the college — in more ways than one. 

In now turned my eyes toward the North, and my gaze was fixed on the city of 
New York. I saw a large building before which hung this sign: “Misses Ferguson and 
Justice. Up to date Dancing School.” 

A little farther on was Wall Street, where I noticed that a great crowd had 
gathered ; and standing near in a large touring car w T as Ola Walsh, pleading and 
gesticulating with all her might for “Votes for Women.” 

Just then something drew’ my eyes across the Atlantic to London. Could it be? 
Yes, it was Bessie Reeves, whom some one was introducing as “Our new r American 
Ambassador’s wife.” 

I found myself next watching the quiet and skillful hand of a nurse, as she 
assisted with a serious operation in a large hospital in Paris. She turned ; and under 
her nurse’s cap I recognized Callie Dudley. 

My attention was now' turned to Africa and I saw Ouida Reddoch. The mail 
carrier called, “A letter for your husband.” She took it and I saw that it was addressed 
to Rev. , Missionary to Africa. 

A beautiful island arrested my attention. It was Cuba; I looked a little closer 
and there I saw Sarah Johnston teaching music. 

An airship appeared upon the scene. After it had slowly descended, I saw a hand- 
some man alight and following him was Geneva Kinnebrew. Then I knew’ that they 
had just returned from their honey moon. 

ZZ=Z== 11 ©l 4 " 
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Once more the Scene was changed, and I saw a beautiful city in Florida sur- 
rounded by orange groves. It was night and in front of a large building in the suburbs 
was an electric sign, which read, “Home for Bachelor Maids.” A voice called “Pearl 
it is time to feed our cats,” and then I recognized Kate Smith and Pearl Wylie. 

I turned my eyes toward the West, and saw Buena Andrews reigning as queen of 
a home on a large ranch. 

Still farther I say Gertrude Summers “weilding the rod” in a prominent school in 
Oregon. At the head of the large Expression department connected with it was 
Winona Hammond whose beaming, intellectual face told me that her many dreams of 
taking a course in “Randolph Macon” had been realized. 

In Colorado, the State election had just been held ; the governor’s inauguration was 
about to begin; the victorious candidate stepped forth and I beheld Ruth Birdsong. 

The vision faded and in its place I saw a great audience in St. Louis entrance by 
the music of a world renowned pianist — and that pianist was Mittie Fortinberrv. 

The curtain began to fall and I heard that same voice say, “Look quickly toward 
Brazil. “ I looked, and saw a solitary woman in a mission station; and then the voice 
said, “That woman is yours — .” But the curtain was down and I heard and saw no 
more. 


Senior History 


C HAT History does not always repeat itself is plainly seen in the class of ’14. 

We have all kinds of girls — long girls, short girls, fat girls and slim girls, 
girls w r ho have assembled from Lake Geneva and from Buena Vista. We 
have girls w T ho are “Eager” and girls who give “Justice.” Some desire to 
be “Song Birds” and others long to become “Stringers” of hearts. One is particularly 
fond of the adventures of “Robinson” Crusoe w T hile another enjoys studying problems 
in terms of “C.” 


We have another who expects to be a missionary and gather “Pearls” along the 
“Reeves” of the South Sea Islands and then return to her work in “Phillip”pi, while 
another of our class is strictly “Buddhist.” 

One is desirous of becoming an Astrologer “Lest — er Sam” prevents and one de- 
lights to spend most of her time walking in the “Parks.” We have one girl who will 
say “By George” occasionally while on the other hand one is very “Sunny.” All of 
the girls expect to do “Moore” toward being in “Ernest” and we all know how T to 
treat you “White.” 

After scaling the mountain peaks of English and History; listening to Mrs. 
Lewis’ talks on Physiology; crawling slowly up the heights of Geometry and gazing at 
the stars with Miss Gurney; experiencing a few explosions in Chemistry with Mr. 
Berry; and after hearing Miss Barnard’s discourses on Physical Culture and Junior 
receptions; and MissFrost’s lectures on “Bible,” Ethics, Logic and Athletics we feel 
that the class of ’14 is able to meet all the obstacles in every phase of life — from the 
missionary to that of the Star Basketball player of Vassar. 
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“Sigh No More" 


Sigh no more, Seniors, sigh no more, 

Roll books deceive you ever; 

All grades are rotten at the core, 

They will be constant never; 

Then sigh not so but let things go 
And be yet blithe and cherry. 

Just let your room-mates bear the woe 
And be ye always merry. 

Cry no more. Seniors, cry no more; 

For privileges sever 

The Seniors from the campus bore, 

To walk alone forever 

The lectures and the talks galore 

Forget them and be merry ; 

Enjoy receptions evermore ; 

Be always bright and cherry. 

Sing no more ditties, sing no more; 

The bells may be confusing, 

But soon you’ll hear those sounds no more 
No more of Math, persuing 
You leave, you know! Then sigh not so 
But be ye blithe and cherry, 

For Juniors here will surely grow 
To take your place so merry. 

Work no more, Seniors, work no more; 
For soon you’ll leave forever. 

What care you for the weeks before? 

The end is joyous ever. 

Then work no more ; but let things go 
And be ye blithe and cherry, 

Just let the girls remember so 
That ye were always merry. 


C. D., ’ 
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A Little Child Shall Lead Them 
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E OR the fifty-sixth time since five o’clock Aubrey Applewhite quickly jerked 
his watch from his pocket. 

“Lord bless me, Ole Lady, if it isn’t five minutes after seven.” 
“Nothing remarkable about that,” explained Ray Craig. 

“But you know the reception begins at seven thirty, and — .” 

“Of course we can’t walk to the State in twenty-five minutes! Oh no!” said Ray. 
It was the first day of April, there was to be a reception at Hillman that night. 
After several glances into the mirror, Aubrey, with his friend went to the college. 

Both were Seniors in Mississippi College and both were interested in Hillman 
College (or rather its inmates). Aubrey’s “Stute girl” was a young lady of the Senior 
class, and Ray’s — well all of them were his. 

On this particular evening there seemed to be more young men than usual at the 
reception and Aubrey found it very annoying. He knew 7 that as popular as his girl 
was he could talk to her only a few minutes at a time and he didn’t exactly fancy any 
such conversations. Ray at first did not wish to meet any one and so stayed on the 
outside listening to a group of boys telling their experiences of getting “stuck.” No 
longer able to resist the merry laughter within, he found himself inside the door glanc- 
ing around. Ray actually laughed aloud as he saw his roommate standing back in the 
corner by one of the windows, scrowling across the room. Straight-way he proceeded 
to find the cause of that offensive look and was not surprised to find that it had its be- 
ginning and end in a young man across the room, who was doing nothing more or less 
than talking to a young lady. It was Aubrey’s rival, — and evidently putting in good 
time. 


Ray soon reached his room-mate’s side as he gazed gloomily out the window. 

“By the way, old fellow,” he exclaimed, slapping him on the back, “Have you 
seen anything of Alice? Have been looking every where for her and she is not to be 
found.” 

“Not to be found? Confound you, where are your eyes? She is in the most 
conspicuous place in the room and talking to that — that — Jack Rundell!” 

“Well if you don’t like it why don’t you take his place and then — get her out of 
the most conspicuous place in the room?” 

“Just what I’ll do! Why, I hadn’t thought of it before? Where can I find 
some one to present me?” 

Soon Aubrey was in the place which he coveted most. 

“Alice, suppose we find a place where — well where we won’t be bothered so 
much?” ventured Aubrev. 


“Why Aubrey, what is it? You look as if you had just wakened from a bad 
dream,” laughed Alice. “Just as you say. Where do you want to go?” 

“Oh, I know a nice place back in the conservatory — and no one is there,” he 
whispered to himself. 

“Alice, dear,” Aubrey began before they were fairly seated, “I am going to ask 
you to do something that I know will surprise you, but I hope you will care enough 
for me to do it. I have told you more than once that I love you, and listen, Alice, I 
want you to marry me — at ONCE! I have planned every detail, and if you will 
only — .” 


“But Aubrey, what about school? What do you expect me to do? I would be 
willing perhaps to marry you now, but how could it be done? I’m still in the dormi- 
tory you know.” 
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“Why of course 1 know that, and that’s what I’m trying to tell you. If you will 
only do as I say we can both get away from here without any trouble. Ahem ! Three 
consecutive coughs were given — but neither Alice nor Aubrey heard them. Tom 
Darnell and Mary Strauss were sitting behind some big ferns and every word that had 
been said distinctly reached their ears. Mary and Alice were staunch friends. Mary 
knew that Alice loved Aubrey Applewhite and hoped that some day they would marry, 
but she had never fancied that it would happen while they were in school, and never in 
all her wild flights of imagination had she pictured herself, Mary Strauss, listening, 
unwillingly, to their plans. There seemed, however, nothing else to do but sit quietly 
by and await developments. Tom wondered at the complete oblivion of the couple 
near them. Nevertheless he heard the conversation proceed with never a hitch and he 
wondered how long young Applewhite had been preparing this wonderful plot. 

“You see,” continued Aubrey, “This is the first of April. Next Monday will be 
the fifth. Monday night you meet me under that large tree in front of the Hall here. 
Mr. Hansom, whom I will have waiting at the depot will marry us and we will go to 
Vicksburg on the first train. Will you promise me — .” 

“Alice,” the voice was that of a teacher, “excuse me for interrupting, but I’ve 
been looking everywhere for you. Here’s a young man who wishes to meet you. Miss 
Huntington, Mr. Godfrey.” 

Aubrey stood up, as cool and collected as though he’d been exchanging jokes with 
a college friend. 

“Miss Huntington, 1 will return in a short while for the answer to that — er — 
conundrum I gave you. Don’t forget, now,” said Mr. Applewhite, as he turned away. 

Time passed, and many young men came to meet Miss Huntington, but Aubrey 
did not return. 

The bell rang and still he did not come. 

“Mr. Nobles, have you a little scrap of paper on which I may write a note? And 
will you excuse me while I write it?” 

Alice quickly wrote the following: 

“Mr. Applewhite, 

’Twas after all an easy riddle and required very little thought. The answer 
is — ‘Y-e-s. S-e-v-e-n o’-c-l-o-c-k. R-a-i-n o-r s-h-i-n-e.’ 

Alice.” 

“You won’t mind giving this to Mr. Applewhite for me, will you, Mr. Nobles?” 
asked Alice smiling. 

She said good-night and ran up the stairs to her room. 

“O— h! now you see what we’ve done!” cried Mary to Mr. Darnell. “We’ve — 
we’ve eave-dropped and — and now we know IT.” 

“Ha! Ha! Ha! That’s the best one on Applewhite, I’ve heard in all my life! 
Reckon what she said to him in that note? I’d give my last cent to know. By 
George, if we don’t have some fun! Have the preacher waiting at the depot, eh? 
Ha! Ha!” 

“Listen, Tom, please don’t say anything about this for you see Alice is in this 
thing too, and — and really we were not supposed to hear it. And if this should be 
found out, why, she’d be expelled. Don’t tell it, Tom.” 

“Oh, well; if you say so I’ll try not to tell it; but, honestly, Mary, that’s the 
best thing, yet.” 

He having promised her again, not to say anything about it, shook hands and 
parted. 

The fifth of April was a rainy day and the streets were almost deserted. Alice 
Huntington was very glad that the day was so favorable for carrying out their plans. 
She packed her suit-case and tied it with a rope. She put her jewels and what little 
money she had in her hand-bag, got out her cap, suit, and every thing she would need, 
so that she might dress quickly after supper. 
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At last the bell rang and Mary and Alice went down together. Supper over, she 
and Mary started to their rooms when the latter innocently asked, “Alice, will you 
help me with my Chemistry?” 

“Why, yes, Fll— 

“Oh! but I’d forgotten, I can’t come until after eight o’clock for I’ve promised 
to do something else.” 

“Come to my room any time, dear,” said Alice with a smile. 

Half past six. Only one more hour and she would be gone forever! She hastily 
put on her suit ; but slipped her kimona on over it, — the girls must not see her dressed 
as if going some where at this time of night. Then she took her suit-case in her hand, 
slipped through the hall and out on the back porch. She carefully slipped the suit-case 
over the banister and, holding to the rope, let it rest upon the ground below. 

“Now for my room and away from here. That think will be as wet as a drowned 
rat before I get it out of that water.” 

She went back to her room ; took her cap and rain-coat ; slipped them under her 
kimona and made her way for the stair-case leading to the dining room. “Suppose 
the back door is locked ! I guess I’ll — .” 

“My! My! Alice, what’s the matter with you?” exclaimed Mary, who bumped 
against her as she turned the corne.r 

Alice did not stop. “What’s she going to do with that. kimona? Guess I’d better 
go down and bring it up, when she’s gone. Hope they won’t catch her.” 

Alice found the back door still open, so she left her kimona on a chair and slipped 
into her rain-coat and out she went. She ran around the house and finally succeeded 
in fishing her suit-case out of the water and hurried out to the tree. 

Having arrived before her lover, all might have been well, had she sat down and 
waited ; but thinking over the things she had, she thought of her purse she had left. 
“What shall I do? I know. I’ll leave my suit-case here on the bench and if Aubrey 
comes while I’m gone, he’ll wait for me.” So back she ran. 

In the meantime some of the boys on the campus were having no end of fun. Tom 
Darnell had gone to Applewhite’s room to study with Ray. Craig saw Aubrey’s watch 
lying on the table and determined to play a joke, turned the watch up half an hour 
and placed it back where he had found it. Aubrey was packing his suit-case, for which 
he had made an excuse to Ray, but Tom saw it at once and was in for having some 
fun, so he left the room after a few minutes. 

“Say, Ole Lady,” he exclaimed as he burst into his room, “Suppose we have a 
little fun.” He then told him of all that he had heard at the “Stute.” “Tell you 
what, Ole Lady, suppose we go down and get Jones, he talks just like a girl, you know T , 
— and dress him up in some of his sister’s clothes, and take him down yonder and pass 
him off as M iss Huntington. I don’t know what time Applewhite is going after her, 
but I’ll watch his room and then we’ll cut across and beat him there.” So three of 
the boys went to Jones’ home and Tom watched for Aubrey. When he saw Aubrey 
come out he ran across the campus to the Jones’ home and the five boys ran on ahead. 

“How in the Sam Hill do you expect me to run with this plagued old skirt on? 
Can’t hardly walk,” protested Mr. Jones. 

“Well, we’ve heat him here at any rate, boys.” 

“Be careful now. You three stay here and Jones and I will look under that tree 
in front of the Hall.” 

“By the way! What’s this here? A suit-case! Bv George, she’s been here and 
gone. Went back for something, I bet.” 

“Look Darnell! Who’s that coming? Isn’t it Applewhite? You’d better hide 
behind the tree.” 

“That you Alice?” whispered Aubrey. You dear girl, you! I’m the happiest man 
alive, Alice.” And he made an attempt to take her in his arms. 
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Oh, no! Not yet. Wait until we’re married. Had we not better go? Here’s 
my suit-case. I’m afraid it’s ruined, it is so wet. I thought you would never come. 
I waited and waited.” 

“Bless your little heart! My watch must have been slow for I started before 
seven. Darling, I hate for you to be out in this weather. You’ll take cold.” 

“I'm uneasy about mv hat. You see I didn’t wear my ‘Stute’ cap for fear of being 
caught.” 

“Mr. Hanrom is going to be out on the other side of the depot and marry us in 
one of tho;e box cars, because it’s so miserably w T et outside.” 

“In a box car, dear?” (This for the benefit of Tom behind the tree). Little was 
said on their way to the depot. They were both thinking and often “Alice” became 
so amused that “she” laughed to herself. 

“What is it that amuses you, dear?” 

“I was only thinking of what we are doing tonight. Do you know I think this 
is the silliest— and funniest scrape I’ve ever been into. I’d love to see the faculty in 
the morning.” 

“Yes, but in the morning you and I will be in another city.” 

They had reached the depot, and Aubrey set the suit-case down and started inside 
the door, but Alice caught his arm with a strong grip. “Let’s don’t go in there now. 
Suppose we go and get this other business off hand first.” 

“It’s perfectly all right with me. We can get the tickets afterward.” As they 
turned the corner they met Mr. Hansom, who was walking the floor restlessly. “Why 
hello Applewhite! I’d about given you up. Thought maybe you failed to get your 
girl.” 

“No, indeed. We’re ready now. Let’s get out of the rain. Aren’t those cars 
open? Suppose we go in the first one there. I don’t exactly fancy being married in a 
box car, but if Miss — .” 

“I would be willing to marry you anywhere, Aubrey, let’s hurry and get through. 
It is most train time.” 

“The car was dark except the light which shone from the post near by. Jones 
knew that the boys were going to interrupt this thing, but he didn’t quite understand 
how it was going to be done. In a few minutes, if nothing prevented, he would be 
Mrs. Applewhite. The minister began the ceremony and then asked, “Do you take 
this man as your lawful husband ?” 

There came a great shout from the end of the car and the boys rushed in and 
threw a flashlight fulHnto Jones’ face; knocked off his hat exposing his wig. And 
Applewhite — ? — well, that young gentleman said not a word. He jumped out of the 
car and disappeared in the darkness. An thus ended the Huntington-Applewhite 
attempt at marriage. 

It was in the month of August. Alice Huntington, with a little six year old niece 
was spending the month in Biloxi. The hotel was crowded and Alice and her niece 
occupied a room on the second floor near the rear of the building. From her window 
she had a clear view of the beautiful white beach and she loved to watch the children 
playing there. 

One morning as Alice Lynn, Alice’s little niece, was playing all alone in the sand, 
a younir man came bv and stopped. 

“Hello little girl,” how are you?” 

“I’m a’wight, t’ank you,” replied Alice with a sweet smile. 

“May I play with you? I got left out of the picnic party and I’d like to play 
with a little girl like you.” 

“But you’re too big to make play houses, aren’t you? asked Alice Lynn. 

“Maybe so; but tell me your name.” 

“Alice Lynn,” she told him solemnly. 
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I knew it was Alice.” 

“How’d you know ?” 

“Because you smile like Alice’s smile.” 

“Alices don’t all smile alike, do they?” 

“No, but two of them do, Alice — Lynn. He said her name with a pause between 
the two. You might have thought the one or the other had for him some significance.” 

“Tell me a fairy tale, if you know any,” said the child. 

He began telling her stories, and at eleven o’clock they still sat and talked. He 
had told her that his name was Apples, when suddenly a voice behind them said, Alice 
Lynn, come to the house with me.” 

At this sound Apples rose to his feet, turned to face the voice and found before him 
a young woman he’d seen many times. At the sight of the young man, Alice’s memory 
turned back as the softly curved red mouth set itself into straight proud lines. Apples 
was, alas, no longer Apples. He stood very straight and erect. 

“It’s Apples, Aunt Alice,” said Alice Lynn, “he’s coming every day and he 
wouldn’t mind if you came too.” 

The girl smiled scornfully, upon Apples, who spoke very slowly, “I didn’t know 
at first who she was, and then when she told me her name and I saw her smile, I knew 7 
she must be related to you. I’m afraid that this will be the last.” 

“You know him? You know Apples, Aunt Alice?” cried Alice Lynn. 

“Yes, my child, I know 7 him,” said Alice. 

Nothing more was said and Alice left him there standing on the white sand. The 
next day and the next and the next Alice Lynn kept a wary eye on the beach in the 
hopes that Apples would come back. 

One day Alice Lynn was taken sick, the doctor was sent for and she was put to 
bed, even though it was only early afternoon and the sun was shining brightly. 

“I wish I could see Apples,” said Alice Lynn fretfully. The doctor came; he 
slipped a thermometer under Alice Lynn’s tongue; he felt her pulse and listened with 
his ear at her back while she breathed ; and then he whispered something to Aunt Alice 
that made her cry out. That night Alice Lynn could not sleep ; she talked always about 
Apples and begged him to tell her stories. How 7 long she called no one knew, but she 
always wanted Apples. The doctor, finally, said that she must have Apples and Aunt 
Alice w 7 ent directly out of the room. She wrote Mr. Applewhite a few black lines on a 
piece of white paper, that w 7 ere like branches of leafless trees against a wintry sky. As 
she signed her name a tear fell upon the paper. She then went back to sit by Alice 
Lynn’s bedside and think about — Alice Lynn — about Apples. 

It seemed an eternity before the door opened and admitted Apples; his eyes first met 
Alice’s as he took one little hot hand in his and spoke to her, she only stared and did 
not seem to know 7 him. He knelt by the bed and talked to her in his calm sweet voice, 
telling her stories. It was early in the morning that Apples announced to the doctor 
that the child was sleeping. 

“Just the thing she needed,” said the doctor. “Now 7 you may take some rest, 
Apples, but stay near, so you may be called if necessary.” 

“You w 7 ill stay won’t you?” asked Aunt Alice. 

He gently bow r ed. During the following days Apples sat by the bedside of the 
child telling her stories. 

The first day that Alice Lynn was able to be up, she missed Aunt and Apples. 

“Peggy, where’s Aunt Alice?” 

“I think she’s in the parlor, honey.” 

“Take me to her, Peggy.” 

The door was pushed open and Peggy entered, “Hello, little fairy girl,” cried 
Applewhite. 

“He’s mine, Aunt Alice, he’s my Apples!” 

“Yes, dear, but he’s mine, too, now.” 

Truly a little child shall lead them. 
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kntrai, female irvsxfi 

TliTE, 

• CLINTON, 

Hinds €oiii.tv, Mississippi. 


The Twentieth Academic Year (1872-’73) of 
this Institution will begin on 

Tuesday, Sep, ember 24th, 1872. 

For Nineteen Years this Institution ha's 
sought, and, without interruption, has obtain- 
ed the liberal patronage of the public. The 
session just closed was one of the most pros- 
perous ones known in its history. The atten- 
dance was large and remarkably permanent. 

Board of Instruction, thoroughly efficient; 
range of studies, ample; means of Illustra- 
tion, extensive; accommodations for Boarders 
excellent; expenses moderate. 

For Catalogues or other information, ad- 
dress, President Central Female Institute. 

KOBEET KELLS, 
President of Board of Trustees. 

Clinton, Miss., July 31, 1872 sw&w3m 



ADVERTISEMENT 42 YEARS OLD 

The above ad was run in 1872 in The Daily Clarion, now The Clarion Ledger, 
published in Jackson, Miss. The name “Stute” applied in those days is still with us, 
though Central Female Institute became Hillman College in 1891. 
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Junior Class 
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OFFICERS 

Leon Reddoch . ....... President 

Stella Mimms ........ Vice-President 

Vida Thames . . . . . . Secretary and Treasurer 

Annie Steen Tate ......... Poet 

Ele Steele .......... Historian 

PIONEER BOARD 

Annie Steen Tate Dollye Dearman Margaret Sharp 
Motto: “Never have any Alps too steep to climb” 

Colors: Violet and gold Flower: Violet 
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Junior Yell 


Rip-saw, rip-saw, rip-saw, bang! 

We are the girls of the Junior gang! 
Are we in it? Well I should smile! 
We’ve been in it for quitq a while! 


Toast 


Drink to the Juniors, but not with wine, 

Drink to them with a love divine ; 

Fill your heart and pledge it there, 

And love you’ll find they’re ready to share. 

So here’s to the Juniors with heart o’erflowing, 
Here’s to the Juniors and every one knowing, 
That them we love and them we adore, 

And wish for them happiness for evermore. 


Want Ads 


Retus Butler — A lemon squeezer. 

Hattie Casey — Admission into the “Saint” band. 

Edith Corley — Prices on cats. 

Ethel Corley — A teddy bear or its owner. 

Dollve Dearman — To have curly hair. 

Frances Douglas — A call to the ’phone. 

Mary Lea — To be judge of lover’s “Lane.” 

Ruth Martin — A life partner. 

Nora Marble — To borrow $300 for six months — Good security. 

Stella Mimms — A pet. 

Leon Reddoch — A diamond ring. 

Margaret Sharp — At once — A good business man with a million dollars to take 
charge of and manage a small bungalow. 

Ollie Sigrest — The old fireman to return. 

Annie Steen 'Fate — To buy old carpets, second hand furniture, old stoves. 

Ele Steele — A new variety of “Berrys.” 

Vida Thames — To be able to write letters during the week. 
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Sophomores 



CLASS OFFICERS 

May Marsalis ......... President 

Annie Ramsey Longino ....... Vice-President 

Ruth Pigott . . . . . . . Secretary and Treasurer 

Catherine Evers McComb ....... Musician 

Pearl Gardner .......... Poet 

Motto : 

We’ll be Seniors bye and bye. 

Sink or swim, live or die, 

Colors: Gold and White Flower: Chrysanthemum 
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SOPHOMORE YELL 

Hacker Backer! Soda Cracker! 

Hacker Backer Bee! 
Sophomores ! Sophomores ! 

That we are! 


Annie Ramsey Longino: “Say, Catherine, is there anything in the world that you 
can do better than any one else?” 

Catherine McComb: “Why, to be sure!” 

Annie Ramsey: “And what is that?” 

Catherine: “Read my own handwriting, of course.” 

"" II g) 11 4 — 
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Mary’s Mistake 


ill 


'ARY was sitting in her small room one day, and the wind blowing through 
the window was tangling her golden curls. She was listening to the click 
of the mower outside, when suddenly the doorbell rang. “I wonder what 
that man wants now,” she said, thinking that it was the hired man who very 
often came to inquire about his tools. 

She went to the door and a messenger boy handed her a telegram. She took it 
and went into the room to read it and as she read her pink face turned white. 

What am I to do?” she said to herself, Helen will be here tomorrow. “Oh! what 
shall I do?” 


After thinking a few minutes she carried the book back to the boy. “Do you wish 
to send an answer?” the boy said. 

“No,” replied Mary as she turned to go back into the house. 

She was very much worried for the telegram was from one of her school-mates, 
whom she had made believe she was very wealthy. Helen, her school-mate said she 
would be by Mary’s house that very day on her way to Denver. 

As Mary sat thinking she heard a buggy coming, which she supposed was her 
mother coming from town. In a few' minutes her mother drove up at the gate and 
Mary went out to help her with her bundles and things which she had brought from 
town. 

They had been in the house only a few minutes, when a big automobile drove up 
to the gate and a very imposing looking gentleman got out and rang the door bell. 
Marv heard the bell ring and said, 

“Mother go out there and tell those people that the Sanford's have gone away to 
spend the summer.” 

“Why must I do that?” asked her mother. 

“Well, you go on and say it and I’ll tell you later on,” said Mary. 

Her mother went to the door and the man said, , 

“Good-morning, ma’am, can you tell me where the Sanfords live?” 

“Yes,” said the mother, “they live in the big white house on the hill, but they have 
gone away to spend the summer.” 

“Is there a hotel near here when we could get dinner?” asked the man. 

“No, there’s not a hotel within eleven miles of here,” said Mrs. Sanford. 

“Could you fix us some dinner, then, the man asked. 

“Yes, if you will come in and wait about a half hour,” she replied. 

She invited them into her small parlor and, on her way to the kitchen, went 
through the room where Mary was. Mary had heard all that had been said, and was 
lying on the bed with a heavy heart. 

“Mary, I’ve done it and now I want to know what this means,” said her mother. 
Mary, then, told her the whole story about how she had deceived her friends in school 
and how she had made the girls believe she was rich and how she felt she could not let 
this girl know how poor she was. 
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Her mother went on in the kitchen to prepare the meal and left Mary by herself. 
As Mary lay there on the bed, she could hear the people in the parlor criticising the 
small room and the cheap furniture. She also heard the man mocking her mother about 
what she said to him at the door. The voice she heard most in these criticisms she 
recognized as Helen’s. 

She debated for a few minutes and then decided she could bear it no longer. 

“I will go in there and let them know who I am,” she said to herself. She arose 
and walked slowly to the parlor door. They were all very busy talking and did not 
notice her until she was near the middle of the room standing by Helen’s chair. 

Helen looked up and was so surprised to see her schoolmate, she was speechless for 
a minute. Then she arose and said, 

“Mary, is this really you?” and “Can it be possible that this is your home?” 

“Yes,” said Mary, “I live here. I just came in to tell you that the poor lady you 
were making fun of a few moments ago, is my mother. I heard you talking about her 
and could not stand it any longer. When I was in school the other girls had so many 
nice things that I could not have. I persuaded my mother to mortgage her place to 
get money to buy such things for me. I made you all believe that I was rich, and oh, 
I am so sorry and ashamed, and have come in to tell you just how things are. Can 
you ever have any respect for me again?” 

Helen was so surprised at all this she hardly knew what to say, but she forgave 
Mary and told her if she would come back to school the next year, she w T ould be glad 
to help her through. 

Although Mary felt thoroughly ashamed of the deception she had practiced on 
Helen, her parents were so pleasant and simple in their manners that the little dinner 
passed off happily, and after the company had gone Mary stood and watched them until 
they were out of sight, and as she turned to go back into the house she resolved that 
she would always tell the truth in the future. 


Poem 


In the Spring time, O my mother, 
When the earth with joy is blest 
And the school girls all are hast’ning 
In their new clothes to be dressed; 
When the dress I’ve worn all winter 
Is about worn out at best 
Will you think of me and send me 
Something better for a rest? 

In the Spring time, O my mother, 
Think not hard of me I pray, 

Though I cannot wear the same dress 
Quite forever and for aye, 

As my elbows ’gin to peer through 
Just as if they feel quite gay, 

It is best to get a new robe 
Ere the season slips away. 
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Freshmen 



OFFICERS 


Agnes May McComb 
Fannie Lee Parker 
Yolande Clark 
Jamie Bishop 
Eula Cupit 

Flower: White Clover 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary and Treasurer 
Poet 
Artist 

Colors: White and Green 


Motto: 

After cloud comes sunshine, 
After work comes play. 

After four years hard study, 
Then comes our day. 
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Agnes McComb 

Voleen Bowlin 

Eunice Schrader 

Frankie Bolls 

Nellie Clark 

Fannie Lee Parker 

Lulu Miller 

Mary Pearl Lloyd 

Yolande Clark 

Eula Cupit 

Iva Stogner 

Marion Snyder 

Grace Brewster 

Alma Eddleman 

Louise Sanders 







Poem 

Louise will an old maid have to be. 

To fill out our programme, don’t you see? 
But it may be she’ll fool us every one yet, 
And marry off while we are to let. 

Jamie, the dark-haired, dreamv-eyed maid, 
Whose plans for the future are already made, 
When off for a party until eyes abeam 
As a belle she claims the whole town’s esteem. 



52 



THE PI 


These two sweet sisters are always together, 

Between Yolande and Nellie you can’t wedge a feather, 
But it’s not in my power to answer you whether 
They both make eves at or claim the same fellow. 

VVe know a young lady who’s named Fannie Lee, 

And after arriving at dear old H. C. 

She decided her future would much brighter be 
If she were connected with the F. B. squad of M. C. 

Agnes May McComb, our president true. 

Yells “votes for women, why don’t you?” 

And she thinks some day we’ll hold our own, 

And in thinking this she’s not all alone. 

The baby Doll” of this old school 
Is Voleene Bowlin, who’s not easy to fool, 

She’s trying hard to get small and petite, 

That’s why she omits her supper each night. 

Grace of course will a teacher be. 

To some little kid teach her “a, b, c,” 

And train her to count from i to 3,” 

Then finally prepare her for old H. C. 

Mary would make a mighty good nurse. 

And that’s a fine way to fill up one’s purse, 

So why doesn’t she go and her mission fulfill? 

But we won’t try to urge against her will. 

Frankie knows how to play basketball, 

She’s the very best forward of them all, 

That she’ll win all the games for the Freshmen this year, 
The Sophomores certainly have cause to fear. 

Eula’s a talented artist by birth, 

She paints vivid pictures of sorrow and mirth, 

She has painted a few for our Freshman class. 

That surely deserve fine frames of brass. 

To bang on the “piannv” is Iva’s delight, 

And she strives to bring up her harmony right, 

She doesn’t care much for her English or Math, 

Tho’ she very good grades in each of them hath. 

This Miller queen with style and grace 
In stageland fair hopes for a place, 

And I’m quite sure the day’s not far 
When she’ll be billed as quite a star. 

She wears her hair in plain old bands 
And doesn’t care much for how it hangs, 

But she’s some star among the boys — 

And handles them like worthless toys. 
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The Passing Of The Day As We See It 

3:00 A. M. — Terah Lovell rises. 

3:30 A. M. — Mattie Justice talks in her sleep. 

4:00 A. M. — Kate makes fire in stove. 

5 :oo A. M. — Tee-Buv fires up. 

6:00 A. M. — Rising hell rings and gin whistle blows. 

6:30 A. M. — “Buv” and “Rosy’ hurry ( !) to breakfast. 

7:00 A. M. — Breakfast. 

7:30 A. M. — Georgia, Tee and Ruth drag into breakfast. 

7:45 A. M. — Girls wait for mail. 

8:15 A. M. — Kate and Sarah wake up. 

8:30 A. M. — All at work. 

9:00 A. M. — Sara Frances gets to school. 

10:00 A. M. — Recess. Terah remains in hall to review Math. 

10:30 A. M. — Chapel. (Gin whistle blows!) 

1 1 :oo A. M. — Marie practices voice. 

11 :30 A. M. — Frances Douglas cuts Math. 

12:30 P. M. — Dinner. 

1 :oo P. M. — Terah hurries through dinner to study. 

1 :io P. M. — Mrs. Berry rushes to 2 o’clock train. 

1 .*30 P. M. — “Aunty” and “T-Boy” feed the cats. 

2:00 P. M. — Roll call. Terah Lovell reports IMPERFECT (? ! !). 

2 :o5 P. M. — All go to classes. 

2:30 P. M. — Pearl Gardner gets to class on time (? ? !). 

3:30 P. M. — Frances Douglas cuts Latin. 

4:00 P. M. — School out. 

4:05 P. M. — Girls start to Ball Game. 

4:30 P. M. — B.Y.P.U. program Com., assisted by Terah Lovell prepares program. 
5:00 P. M. — “Prep” Watkins, Oliver Thomas, “Prep” Douglas Stute Walk. 

5 :30 P. M. — “Buddie” comes to see Sarah. 

6:00 P. M. — Supper. Program Com. leaves. 

6.01 P. M. — Miss Wilcox finishes supper. 

6:10 P. M. — Seniors take a walk. 

6:30 P. M. — Study period begins and all are quiet(?). 

7 :oo P. M. — Terah Lovell goes to Prayer Meeting. 

7:30 P. M. — Kate Smith discusses Lyman — Abbott’s( ?) letters. 

8:00 P. M. — Ola Walsh retires. 

8:10 P. M. — Chasty and Buv leave office to study Greek. 

8:12 P. M. — They return. 

8:30 P. M. — Ruth B. and Gwynneth D. quote poetry. 

10:30 P. M. — Cats begin their nightly concert. 

11:30 P. M. — Mattie Justice star gazes. 

11:35 P- M. — Annual Staff meeting adjourns. 

12:30 P. M. — Terah Lovell still studying. 
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DEPARTME 
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Marie Reddoch, President 


Poem 

A Senior has to study “Psy,” 

Preps don’t, we sigh enough ; 

And Juniors figure x times y, — 

We figure out a bluff; 

Sophs have to work out things by pie, — 
We eat the blessed stuff; 

And Freshies, too, do pie r square, — 
While we are square enough. 

And so we do not care a whit 
What high-browed Seniors say, 

Or if the Juniors think they’re “It,” 

And run things their own way; 

Let Sophs and Freshies spring their wit, 
And try to grown-ups play, 

We preps are sure to make a hit. 

And be big bugs some day. 
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OFFICERS 


Marie Reddoch President* Christine Caldwell Secretary Treasurei 

Thelma Pigford Vice-President May Shumpert . . . Poet 

Flower: Violet Colors Lavender and Gold 

Motto : 

Grace, grit and greenback, 

Gee, how we need all three. 

For Preps must work 
And not Math shirk, 

If Seniors we e’er hope to be. 

CLASS ROLL 


Christine Caldwell 
Lyda Crisler 
Mildred Heath 
Olga Hussey 


Hattie Mallory 
Maggie McElveen 
Lois McFearin 
Lena Nelson 


Thelma Pigford 
Marie Reddoch 
May Shumpert 
Mary Stuart 
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Snap Shots From The Class Rooms 

Mr. Berry (in Physics) : “Can you freeze mercury?” 

Pearl Wiley: “No sir: You can’t keep it still long enough.” 


Mrs. Lewis: “What is the meaning of demagogue?” 

May Marsalis (thinking of demijohn) : “It’s some kind of a vessel.” 

Gladys Thames (thinking of synagogue) : “No it isn’t, it’s a place of worship.” 


Mr. Berry (opening and explaining dry battery) : “What comes next to zinc?” 
Sarah Johnston: “Paris Green of course.” (thinking of plaster Paris) 

M iss Frost: “Pearl, what is the difference between a sight and a vision?” 

Pearl Wiley: “Two men going down the street, one’s a sight, and the other is a 
vision.” 

Mr. Berry was telling the class that a liter of Hydrogen weighed .09 grams. He 
picked up a gram weight and Winona Hammond said: “O: is that Hydrogen?” 

Oudia Reddoch: “Well, I never did know it looked like that before.” 


Geneva (in class) : “Oh girls, what do you think? I am going to study Athletic 
(Analytical) Geometry.” 

Mr. Berry was telling of the wonders of Radium. 

Ouida Reddoch (not paying attention) : “What did he say about A. & M ?” 


M rs. Lewis (in history as she read down the list) : “Girls, see if you recall these 
names and events, and place them — Curfew.” 

Dollie Dearman: “Curfew? Why, I never heard of him before.” 


Eunice Shrader: “Kate, are you going to to the Aluminum Banquet?” 
Kate Smith: “Do you mean the Alumni Banquet?” 


M. C. Boy (at stute reception) : “If that Prof, isn’t better to me after Xmas I am 
going to ajax.” 

Stute Girl: “Oh, do you live there?” 



58 





m 


Senior Music 


T IH 





Mittie Terrell Fortinberry 
Motto: “Rest is peace after strife.” 


Our Senior in Music’s a star, 
Whose brilliancy nothing can mar, 
Her playing of Mozart 
Would soften a goat’s heart, 

And wring briny tears from a czar. 


■mil 

nini! 
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Junior Music 



Callie Eads Dudley 

Motto: God’s will slow but sure 

By Herbert — Jacula Prudentum) 

There is a young lady named Callie, 

Whose playing would verily rally 
An army in rout. 

Or sinner in doubt. 

Or lover a-courtin’ his Sallie. 


if 
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Piano Class 







First Year Harmony 


Miss Wilcox 


Motto: “Discords makes the sweetest airs.’ 


Mittie Fortinberry 


Callie Dudley 


Second Year Harmony 


Motto: “We can truthfully say we like it.” 

Pearl Wylie Sarah Johnston 

Ruth Martin Catherine McComb 

Ethel Corley 


Miss Palmeter 
Mrs. Eddleman 
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Mozart Club 



Motto : 

“Music is well said to be the 
speech of angels.” 

Mittie Fortinberry 

Pearl Wylie 

Ruth Martin 

Catherine McComb 

Callie Dudley 



Mary Lea 
Mittie Fortinberry 


Nightingales 

Polka McIntyre Annie Ramseay Longino 

Gwynneth Dunn Edith Mathis 
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Voice Class 


Mittie Fortinberry 

Vida Thames 

Pearl Wylie 

Retus Butler 

Sarah Francis Johnston 

Mary Lea 

Bessie Reeves 

Marie Reddoch 

Mr. Williams 

Fannie Lee Parker 

Marvel Davis 

Edith Corley 

Eunice Shrader 

Mr. Hudson 

Eula Cupit 

Miss Barnard 

Edith Mathis 

Margaret Aden 

Ruth White 

Christine Caldwell 


Motto: “The Devil hath not, in all his quiver’s choice, 
An arrow for the heart like a sweet voice.” 


\ 


To Music 


TH 



By music earth is made a heaven, 

The world is filled with sounds unknown 
A harmony to men is given 
That can for mortal grief atone. 

O! maid, of heaven, look around 
And see the joy and cheer and love 
That in thv very name abound 
To draw us to the heaven above. 

I hear thy voice in falling rills, 

Thy echoes in the woods and vales, 

Thy secret in the water mills, 

Thy majesty in wintry gales. 

Thou soothest us with azure breath 
That from the heavens high is blown, 
Thou tak’st away the pain of death 
And sing’st to us of worlds unknown. 

Thou secret, sacred tongue of God, 

I hear thee calling from afar, 

To lift my soul above the sod 
And keep it with you ’cross the bar. 

Oh ! rich celestial music ring 
In soft and faint reverberations. 

Swell through this restless world and sing, 
Thy sweet majestic modulations. 


M. T. F., ’i 
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Mr. Hillman’s Back Yard 


Dining Room 
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The Lesbian Society 


1 
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Lesbian Officers 


The Lesbian Society, organized in 1857 with Annie E. Hanks as president, 
progressed rapidly for awhile, but after a number of years the enthusiasm subsided. 
When in 1900 the Adelian Society was formed, a friendly rivalry sprang up and a 
new start was made by the Lesbians. Each member of the society became more 
interested in the work and took an active part in everything done. 

Last session the reception given by the Lesbians was the best they have ever had. 
Their best anniversary was given during the session of 1909 and 1910. In their anni- 
versary play, “The Princess,” bv Tennyson, the Lesbians portrayed their truest spirit. 
The telling work of the society members was seen in every part of the program. 

This year new enthusiasm is being aroused along new lines. What has been done 
is not enough to satisfy its members; all are anxious to see more accomplished and are 
willing to lend a helping hand. With such a great past and with such a bright future 
we hope to be able to give a good anniversary this session, even excelling the one of 
1910, if such is possible. When this session has closed may there be even greater 
things seen in the future toward which the Lesbians may look. 





r 
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The Adelian Society 



Adelian Officers 


With the exercise of the mental qualities comes intellectual growth. The proper 
care and exercising of the physical being transforms the weak into the strong. Con- 
current with these facts, the conclusion is naturally drawn that the great strength and 
prominence now enjoyed by the Adelian Society is a direct result of the proper 
management and keen conception of the true purpose from first organization. 

But as strength has increased, we unanimously agree that the wisdom of those in 
official capacity has increased in like proportion. During the session of 19 12- 13, the 
Adelian Society was governed by some of the most brilliant intellects of Hillman Col- 
lege. One distinguishing feature of the work of the session 1 91 2-1 3 was the presenta- 
tion of a two act comedy entitled, “Mr. Bob” in the Mississippi College chapel. This 
feature of last session will long be remembered as the most brilliant attempt on the 
amateur stage since the founding of the college. 

No less distinguished has been the work of session 19 13-14. In a quiet, modest 
way the society has constantly worked to give to the world an ideal type of woman- 
hood, going out to exert a beneficial influence in the political, social and moral world. 
Having kept the faith and constantly striven to accomplish their true purpose, that 
of individual advancement in intellectuality, society and morality, we are constrained 
to wish them well in every undertaking. 

Long live the Adelian Literary Society! 
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Fraternity Poem 


We build us temples, tall and grand ; 
With gifts we heap their altars, 
Unheeding how, on every hand, 

The hungry and the naked cry. 

We sound our creeds in trumpet tone; 
With zeal we compass land and sea, 
Unmindful of the sob and moan, 

Of souls that yearn for sympathy. 

We hurl to hell ; we bear above ; 

With equal ease we loose or bind, 
Forgetful quite that God is Love, 

And Love is large and broad and kind. 

O, Thou Eternal Largeness, teach 
Our petty, shrivelled souls to swell 
Till thou, within their ampler reach. 
And every human heart may dwell. 

Till Love alone becomes the creed 
Of every nation, tribe and clan — 

The Fatherhood of God, indeed, 

The blessed Brotherhood of Man. 


:the piomeer 

Senior Expression Recitals 




Selected 
Wilson Smith 

Josephine D. Bacon 
A. Proctor 
So be ski 
Grieg 

. Mark Twain 
Sampson and Delilah 
( Saint Saens) 


Wilson Barrett 


Sign of The Cross 


Mrs. Johnston 


Miss Callie Dudley 
Assisted by 

Mrs. Carter Johnston 
(Voice) 
PROGRAM 

Mustard Plaster ...... 

Thou Art Like a Lovely Flower .... 

Mrs. Johnston 

a. Sleepy Song ...... 

b. The Message ....... 

a. I Love You ....... 

b. Ich Liebe Dich ...... 

Mrs. Johnston 

Trying Situation ...... 

My Heart at The Sweet Voice .... 


Miss Lucile Ferguson 
Assisted by 
Miss Edith Mathis 
(Voice) 
PROGRAM 

When Patty Went to College (A Cutting) 

A Little Pink Rose ..... 


a. L’envoi/ 

b. if 

Reveries .... 

Miss Ardelia’s Christmas Present 
O Dry Those Tears 


M iss Mathis 

Miss Mathis 

Miss Mathis 


Jean Webster 
Carrie J . Bond 


Kipling 

Shelly 

Ben Hains 
Del Reigo 


Courtship of Miles Standish 


Longfellow 


T 


U 
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Senior Expression Recitals 




Miss Bessie Reeves 
Assisted by 
Miss Marvel Davis 
(Voice) 


PROGRAM 


Maurine . .... 

a. Aphil ...... 

b. My Love is Like a Red, Red Rose 

Miss Davis 


Ella Wheeler Wilcox 
Victor Harris 
De Koven 


Railroad Mantinee ....... Robert J. Burdett 

Joy of the Morning ........ Harriet It are 

Miss Davis 


William s Psychical Disturbances ..... Robert A. Stevenson 
Adoration Maurice Tel/na 


Miss Davis 

Vanassa . ........ Howell L. Finer 


Miss Ruth White 
Assisted by 

Mrs. Johnnie Mae Sturdivant Coleman 
PROGRAM 


(Voice) 

The Machinations of Miss Madison .... 

E. L. Haskwell 

a. Will of the Wisp 

. 


Spross 

b. Blossoming Time 

. 

. 

Ashford 

a. Wild White Rose] 

b. Over the Banister 

i . 

Mrs. Coleman 

Ellen H. Willis 
Ella W. Wilcox 

c. My Ships J 

a. The Naughty Tulip/ 


. Mary T. Salter 

b. Chrysanthemum 

5 


Ethelindas Recitations 

Mrs. Coleman 

Selected 

O Don Tatale (Don Carlo) . 

. 

. . . Verdi 

The Other Wise Man 


Mrs. Coleman 

Henry Van Dyke 


1914 
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Cal lie Dudley 
Effie Manning 
Mittie Fortinberry 
Annie Ramsey Longino 
Mrs. Huffstatler 
Lucile Ferguson 
Eunice Shrader 


Expression Class 

Lena Nelson 
Edna Didlake 
Frances Douglas 
Je Nelle Williams 
Mary Lea 
Ruth White 
Ada Maud Du Bard 


Bessie Reeves 
Dollie Dearman 
Winona Hammond 
Jamye Bishop 
Annie Steen Tate 
Frankie Bolls 
Agnes McComb 
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Y. W. A. 


Last year we boasted of having the best Y. VV. A. that Hillman college had ever 
had, but when we come to think of this now, we must consider the Y. W. A. of this 
year, and no sooner do we do this than we have to say at once — “19 13- 14 has seen the 
best year’s work that this Y. W. A. has ever known.” 

First, a great interest has been manifested among the girls, — due in a large 
measure, perhaps, to the untiring efforts of our efficient leader, Mrs. W. Y. Quisen- 
berry. It has been a great help and inspiration to every Y. W. A. girl to be led by 
such a noble, Christian woman ; and in the years to come her life and work among us, 
this year, will shine out before each girl — whatever course of life she may be pursuing. 

One proof of our progress this year is that at the beginning of the session we 
selected a Y. W. A. cabinet, an advancement not having been made by our Society 
prior to this session. Another proof is that we were represented by two of our mem- 
bers at the great Student’s Conference recently held at Kansas City. They came back 
to us greatly inspired and through them we have been made to realize more forcibly 
the world importance of this great Student Volunteer Movement. 

We are are also proud of the fact that a majority of the girls in school were 
enrolled in the mission study classes. This has been an interesting feature of the 
Y. W. A. work, and we feel sure that lasting impressions have been made through the 
maintenance of these classes. 

We have had regular Y. W. A. meetings each Sunday afternoon throughout the 
session, and have varied the programs a great deal. By doing this we have kept up an 
interest among the girls, as well as having given them something helpful. 

Not only do we believe that the girls have derived something good from the 
Y. W. A. while they have been in school this year, but as they go out from the college 
and begin the enactment of the first real scenes in this life’s drama, they will find 
numerous opportunities for putting into practice all the training that they have received 
through this work. And we prophesy that they will then look back and call the 
Y. W. A. of Hillman College “Blessed.” 



Mrs. W. Y. Quisenberry 
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Y. W. A. Cabinet 


Sarah Johnston 
Terah Lovell 
Gertrude Summers 
Bessie Reeves 
Mary Lea 
Callie Dudley 
Edith Corley 
Ruth White 
Pearl Gardner 
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Clubs 




German Club 

Motto: “Zu Besucher das Vaterland.” 

Miss Frost Polka McIntyre Geneva Kinnebrew 

Terah Lovell Mattie Justice Stella Mimms 


Waiting for Mail 
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Clubs 



Effiie Manning 
Polka McIntyre 
Sarah Johnston 


Goose Pond 

Jamye Bishop, Victim Mittie Fortinberry 

Ethel Corley Kate Smith 

Edith Corley Jessie Smith 



Annie Ramsey Longino 
Mittie Fortinberry 
Edith Mathis 


Story Telling Club 

Mrs. Lewis Gwynneth Dunn 

Ruth Birdsong Callie Dudley 

Stella Mimms 
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Clubs 



Ruth Pigott 
Georgia Alford 
Thelma Pigford 
Grace Brewster 


Cases 

Je Nelle Williams 
Marie Reddoch 
Tee Hussey 
Olga Hussey 


Jamye Bishop 
Lena Nelson 
Christine Caldwell 
Eunice Shrader 



Gertrude Summers 

Ola Walsh 

Ada Maude Du Bard 


Caught in the Act 

Mildred Heath 
Mary Pearl Lloyd Mary Stewart 

Eunice Shrader Miss Barnard 
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Clubs 



Pearl Gardner 
Gwynneth Dunn 
Ouida Reddoch 
Leon Reddoch 


Hill Billies 

Vida Thames 

Maggie McElveen Gladys Thames 

Maggie Tate Ruth Pigott 

Georgia Alford 



Miss Barnard 

Plantation Manager 
Nora Marble 

Bookkeeper 

Kate Smith 

Straw-boss 

Effie Manning 

Commissary Clerk 


Ethel Corley 


Banjo-picker 

Jessie Smith 

Hostler 

Edith Corley 

Parson 

Yolande Clark/ 
Nellie Clark J 

Army worms 

Frankie Bolls 

Boll Weevil 

Eunice Shradei 


Saloon keeper 

Mildred Heath 

Cook 

Mary Stuart 



Bottle washer 
Evelyn Caldwell 

Dinner Belle 


Mississippi Specials 


Motto: “Prepare for High Water in Time of Dry Weather.” 
Aim : To advertise the Delta 


Wanted: Labor 
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Clubs 



Eight Heathens 


Motto: “Blessed are the innocent, for they have lots to learn” 
Belief: Buddhism 


Kate Smith 
Sarah Johnston 
Edith Corley 


Idol: Buddie 

Maggie McElveen 
Ethel Corley 
Jessie Smith 


EfHe Manning 
Mittie Fortinberry 
Sidney Johnston 



S. L. D. 


Annie Ramsey Longino Ruth Birdsong 
Edith Mathis Gwynneth Dunn 

Mary Lea 


May Marsalis 
Mittie Fortinberry 
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Clubs 



Our Comanches 

Catherine McComb Margaret Aden 

May Schumpert Retus Butler Sarah Francis Johnston 



Italians 

Olga Hussey Gwynneth Dunn Lena Nelson 

Margaret Sharp Thelma Pigford Evelyn Caldwell 



Five Little Japs 
Jessie Smith 


Annie Ramseay Longino 
Mary Lea 
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Jamye Bishop 
Ada Maude Du Bard 




Clubs 



Sports 

Gwynneth Dunn Ruth Martin Christine Caldwell 

Ruth Birdsong Ruth White Lena Nelson 

Polka McIntyre 



Ruth White 
Mary White 
Ouida Reddoch 
Leon Reddoch 
Edwina Berry 


Sister's Club 

Lowrey Halbert Berry 
Tee Hussey 
Olga Hussey 
Alma Eddleman 


Velma Eddleman 
Gladys Thames 
Vida Thames 
Yolande Clark 
Nellie Clark 
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Clubs 



H. M. C. Girls 

Agnes McComb Sarah Francis Johnston Frances Douglas 

Marion Snyder Jesse Rice Lida Crisler 

Ele Steele 





Olga Hussey 
Jessie Rice 
Edna Didlake 


Suffragettes 

Maggie McElveen 
Mary Pearl Lloyd 
Francis Douglas 


Ele Steele 
Voleen Bowlin 
Miss White 
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Engineering Department 
Motto: Raise the juice when the mercury drops” 

Ellison Lovell ...... Clinker Catcher 

Francis Chastain ...... Fire Fighter 

Junius Simms ..... Engineer-in-chief 

Tee-Buvj 

Boh l 


Suhs 


Hattie Casey 
Hattie Mallory 
Pearl Gardner 
Pearl Wylie 


Two of a Kind 

Edith Mathis 

Margaret Aden Edith Corley 

Margaret Sharp Mary Pearl Lloyd 

Mary Stuart 



Daughters of Apostles 


Flower: Jack in the Pulpit 
Sallie Johnston 
Catherine McComb 


Favorite Candy: Divinity 
Agnes McComb 
Pearl Gardner 


86 





87 



I 



Varsity Team 

Maggie Tate . 

Vida Thames .... 

Kate Smith ..... 
Mary Lea ..... 
Ruth Martin ..... 
Polka McIntyre 

Frankie Bolls .... 

May Marsalis .... 

“Tee- Boy” . . . . . 


Captain and Goal 
Goal 

Jumping Center 
Second Center 
Guard 
Guard 
Substitute 
Substitute 
Mascot 



All-Class Basketball 

Marie Reddoch Christine Caldwell Thelma Pigford 

Mildred Heath Mary Stuart Pearl Gardner 

Je Nelle Williams 


It 


y 


( 
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Senior Team 

Kate Smith Ruth White Je Nelle Williams 

Polka McIntyre Geneve Kinnebrew Ola Walsh 

Frankie Bolls 



Mary Lea 
May Marsalis 


Junior Team 
Maggie "Fate 

Ruth Martin Ethel Corley 

Vida Thames Jessie Smith 

89 




Senior Tennis 

Mittie Fortinberry Polka McIntyre Callie Dudley Ruth White 



Players 


Motto: “We work while we work and play while we play” 


Marie Reddoch 

Annie Ramsey Longino Christine Caldwell 
Eunice Shrader Lena Nelson 


Jamye Bishop 
Grace Brewster 
Winona Hammond 
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Love Game 

Motto: “What love hath joined together, let no teacher put asunder” 
Favorite Drink: Dope 
Kate Smith and Ethel Corley 



Croquet Club 

Frankie Bolls Nora Marble Nellie Clark Ydande Clark 
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Margaret Aden 
Hattie Casey 
Catherine McComb 
Ele Steele 


Tigers 

Margaret Sharp 
Agnes McComb 
Francis Douglas 
Annie Steen Tate 
Lula Miller 


Jessie Rice 
Edna Didlake 
Marion Snyder 
James Coleman, Mascot 



Knockers 

Motto: “Knock ’Em Out 
Yell: 


Georgia Alford 
Tee Hussey 
Winona Hammond 

Mascot 

Maggie McEleen 

Kew Pie 


Knock about, 

Knock about. 

Pass about, 

All no good. 

For the Knockers, 

The Knockers 
Have Knocked on Wood. 
Mary Pearl Lloyd 
Olga Hussey 
Gladys Thames 
Alma Eddleman 


Velma Eddleman 
Edith Mathis 
Christine Caldwell 
Ruth Pigott 
Ada Maude DuBard 
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Athletics 


Physical training is the key to all beauty of form and face, as well as grace of mo- 
tion. Daily, hourly we grow in athletic achievements and each year while it lasts is 
the most glorious of them all. 

It is said, “The Spartans are the healthiest of all Greeks, and among them are 
found the finest men and handsomest women in Greece,” and the reason for this is 
that they spend most of their time in the open air and take plenty of exercise. We 
have begun to realize that physical training should be regarded as of equal importance 
with mental training, especially should it be practiced during school life. Our aim is 
to develop our bodies along with our minds, that Hillman may send out rosy-cheeked, 
bright eyed girls, as well as highly accomplished ones. 

Games are very useful and ought to be encouraged. We have croquet, tennis, 
baseball, and basketball, from the weakest to the strongest girl can have a share in one 
game at least, according to her physical ability. 

On the sixteenth of December, the Seniors played the Juniors the first inter-class 
basketball game. This one never-to-be-forgotten game was bursting with excitement 
every minute and created such an up-roaring college spirit as has never before been 
dreamed of in these old halls. The Junior class is proud to claim the “Star” player of 
the evening, Maggie Tate. On account of her steady nerve as goal thrower she won 
the championship for the Junior class. 

Tennis! We would be willing to challenge any school in the State, for we feel 
sure Kate Smith would carry off the laurels over any of her competitors. 

The best thing of the year lies ahead — Mr. Berry is having a first class baseball 
diamond drawn off, and all the girls are looking forward to the inter-class games, 
regardless of the bruised fingers to which the director of music seriously objects. 

Yes, H. C. girls, 

We’re the best ; 

All the rest 

Envy us — well I guess: 

We’re all right, 

Yes, out of sight; 

A jolly set — 

Yes, you bet. 

H. C. 
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Miss Sallie Johnston to the Annual Staff 

(With apologies to Spartacus and His Gladiators.) 



E CALL me chief: and ye do well to call her chief who for nine long 
months has met upon the Hillman campus every shape of soliciting agent 
which the publishing and engraving establishments could furnish, and has 
never yet met her match. If there be one among you who say that ever in 
public writing or in private conversation, my actions do belie my tongue, let her stand 
forth and say it. If there be three in your whole company who can get more subscrip- 
tions than I, let them come on. And yet it was not always thus, a tired writer, an 
editor-in-chief, with eight more sassy helpers. My ancestors sent me to old Clinton 
and I settled among the vine-clad trees and pecan groves of Hillman. My early life 
was buried in the books in w hich I studied : and when last Spring they gathered the 
girls together to elect a new T staff, I was made chief, and you who are with me were 
elected to assist me in the task. We put our heads together and thought we had an 
easy job. One evening after this session had opened and we were all seated beneath 
the electric light, we were talking of L’Allegro and The Pioneer, and how 7 the year 
before the little band of Editors in spite of their difficulties had gotten out such a nice 
annual. I did not know then what work was; but my cheeks burned, I know not why, 
and I turned the leaves of those splendid books, until Miss Bennett pulling my hands 
from off my forehead rang the bell in my throbbing ears and bade me go to my room 
and talk no more after light bell about those blooming books. 


That very week we landed on the business men for “ads.” I saw the girls who 
had chummed with me dodge to keep from subscribing. The fleeing bodies of my 
schoolmates shunned me as they hid about the buildings. 

Today I dunned a man on the campus, and when he opened his pocketbook, be- 
hold ! he was broke. He looked at me, smiled faintly, grabbed his hat and fled, the 
same sweet smile that I had marked, when in ’Stute receptions we had slipped apart 
to get a few soft words together. I told the staff that broke man had been my lover, 
generous and brave; and I begged that we might give him an annual and we sent it 
with my compliments. 


Ay! up in my room, and in the study hall, and on the campus I have worked on 
this book, while all the assembled stute girls and teachers and the M. C. boys looked 
on in derision, deeming it rare sport forsooth, to see Hillman’s heavy weight turn 
pale and tremble at the sight of a piece of poetry or prose. 


And so, fellow editors, must you and must I work like dogs. Oh! girls! girls! 
this has been a booger bear to me. 


Ye stand here now like authors as ye are. The lack of brass is in your bony 
sinews, but tomorrow’ Mr. Hammersmith will want every dollar we’ve got for that 
printing. Look! See ye that pile of bills yet unpaid. Three weeks now are past due, 
but tomorrow they must be paid and a pretty fix we’ll be in. If ye be poets then stand 
here like sillies and take all the kicks from the critics’ tongue! If ye are sports follow 
me. Throw 7 down your pens and go back to the country, and there do manual work 
as did your mamas at the cook stoves. Is the old milk cow 7 dead? Is the churning 
habit gone out of your veins that you stay in the field of literature and write for a 
living? 

O! Comrades; editors; managers; if we must work, let us work for ourselves; if 
we must write let us write to our sweethearts ; if we must pay bills let us hire an auto, 
and get out in the clear moonlight and go to the movies with a noble, honorable, good 
looking man. 
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Annual Staff in Office 


Sallie Johnston .... 

Editor-in-Chief 

Kate Smith ..... 

Business Manager 

Ruth White ..... 

Business Manager 

Gertrude Summers . 

Literary Editor 

Annie Laurie Eager .... 

Literary Editor 

Mittie Fortin berry 

Music Editor 

Mary Lea ...... 

Athletic Editor 

Eula Cupit ..... 

Art Editor 
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THE FBOIMEER 


Love 

Love, you know is a wonderful thing, 

It comes, it goes, it settles at will; 

It makes the heart ache, it makes it sing; 

Love is wonderful still. 

Love you know is a common old thing, 

It comes to the great, it comes to the small; 

’Tis found by the peasant, ’tis found by the king; 

Love is wonderful all. 

Love, you know is a curious thing; 

Without it the world becomes lonesome and drear; 

With it the moments all gladness bring; 

Love is wonderful, dear. 

Love you know is a popular thing, 

Not that for which flippant hearts long, 

But the kinds that down through the ages ring; 

Love is wonderful, strong. 

Love, you know r is a glorious thing; 

It caused One to go to the grave and the bier; 

It caused One to bear the cross’ sting; 

Love is wonderful, dear. 

Annie Steen Tate, ’15. 

Hillman’s Proverbs 

I. A ball ticket is rather to be chosen than a good report, and Jacob’s candy 
rather than letters and cards. 

II. The way of the faculty is forward and strange, but as for the Hillman girls 
their way is right. 

III. She who studies in the summer is a wise daughter, but she who sleepeth in 
church is a daughter that causeth Miss Bennett great shame. 

IV. The lips of the students feed many ; but teachers die for the want of wisdom. 

V. Stolen sugar is sweet, and pecans eaten during chapel are pleasant. 

VI. She that with holdeth knowledge the Faculty shall curse her, but blessing 
shall be upon the head of her that telleth it. 

VII. Where no boys are the Stute falls; but in the multitude of boys there is 
safety. 

VIII. The tongue of the student is as choice silver; the heart of the Faculty is 
of little worth. 

IX. Whoso loveth a Stute Reception loveth knowledge: but she that hateth an 
Alumni Banquet is brutish. 

X. Better is it to be eating Kress candy with the lowly than to divide your last 
dollar with the proud. 

XI. Better is hash with quietness therewith, than a houseful of dainties with 
Mrs. Berry mad. 

VII. The wise girl saith, “There is a teacher without, I shall be caught in the 
hall.” 

ISM 
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Library 



We got these ads and the advertisers are all right. Try ’em. 
Kate and Ruth. 


W 


THE CAPITAL 

NATIONAL BANK 

Capital $200,000 Surplus $140,000 

JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI 


OFFICERS 

Z. D. Davis, President R. W. Millsaps, Vice-President 

Thad B. Lampton, Vice-President Amos R. Johnston, Cashier 


DIRECTORS 


R. W. Millsaps 
Ben Hart 
C. A. Alexander 
R. L. Saunders 
L. B. Mosley 
Logan Phillips 
F. E. Gunter 
A. A. Green 


Eugene Simpson 
W. J. Davis 
Thad B. Lampton 
W. B. Jones 
VV. C. Ellis 
W. D. Hannah 
Z. D. Davis 



Business entrusted to us will receive 
prompt and accurate attention. 

We cordially invite a personal inter- 
view or correspondence. 


Mississippi 

College 

offers full coarses leading to B. A., B. S. 
and M. A. degrees. Academy work 
and College department completely 
separated. A strong faculty and up- 
to-date equipment. Great improve- 
ment in progress on buildings and 
campus. 

Enrollment this session will reach 460. 
Self-Help club of 110 members organ- 
ized to assist poor boys. New library 
and Dormitory in coarse of construction. 

Send for catalogue. 


J. W. Provine, Ph. D., LL. D. 
President 


H illman C ollege 

FOR YOUNG LADIES 

CLINTON, MISS. 


Healthful Location. Thorough Work. 
Good Board. Competent Teachers. 
New Pianos. Modern Conveniences. 
Moderate Expenses. Satisfied Patrons. 
Good Care of Girls. Exceptionally 
good advantages in Piano, Voice, Art, 
Expression and Literary Departments. 

Write for Catalogue. 


BLUE MOUNTAIN COLLEGE 

FOR YOUNG LADIES 


2 . 

3- 

4* 

5- 

6 . 

7- 

8 . 

9* 
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20 . 
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1873 by Gen. M. P. 
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12. 


i3- 
14. 
1 5* 

16. 

*7- 

18. 


Nine excellent buildings. 

Covered walks between buildings. 
1,000 feet of broad verandas. 
Electric lights, steam heat. 
Private college steam laundry. 
Bath rooms numerous and con- 
venient. 

All dormitories well screened. 
Lady physician and trained nurse. 
Wholesome food, homelike care. 


Founded 
Low rev. 

Managed by his descendants. 

Unbroken history of prosperity. 

Highest elevation in Mississippi. 

Free from malaria and mosquitos. 

Large, gushing, freetone springs. 

Deep, inexhaustible, mineral 
wells. 

Excellent drainage and sewerage. 

Large campus and Jersey farm. 

Faculty of more than thirty cultured, experienced men and women. 
Standard course, normal course, special courses under specialists. 

Director of Music who had years of study under best of American teachers 
and three years under three of the Master Musicians of Europe. 

Voice teacher vouched for by authorities equal to the highest. 

Violin teacher extensively trained under best advantages in Boston. 

Two famous Expression teachers, excellent expression hall, large ex- 
pression classes, enthusiastic expression spirit. 

Up-to-date advantages in fine art, domestic art, domestic science and 
dressmaking. 

Among the small mountains and fresh gushing fountains of Northeast 
Mississippi on N. O. M. & C. R. R., 31 miles south from Middleton, 
Tennessee, 338 miles north from Mobile, Alabama, 91 miles from Memphis. 
We base our claims on merit. Find out whether or not we are worthy 
and trustworthy. If this is the best place for your daughter, send her to 
us for her sake. 

W. T. LOWREY, LL.D., President, 

Blue Mountain, Mississippi. 


Foundation 
of all Business 
is Confidence 

It is absolutely necessary for us to enjoy the confidence of our 
customers. 

We know this and are doing everything that is humanly possible 
to gain your confidence. 

We sell no goods that are not absolutely dependable. 

We advertise no values that are exaggerated, even to the slightest 
degree. 

We stand back of everything we sell and our interest in the 
matter does not end until the sale is perfectly satisfactory to you. 

If goods you buy here are not all that is claimed for them, you 
may bring them hack and exchange them, or get your money back. 

Whenever possible, we buy merchandise only from houses which 
will also guarantee our guarantee. 

This is a fixed policy of our business; first, because it is right, and 
secondly, because it pays. 


KENNINGTON’S 

JACKSON’S BEST STORE 


The Daniel Studio 

Capitol Street Jackson, Miss. 

Photographs 

Portraits, Views 
Girkut Pictures 



Expert Photography for Halftones 


New Studio 


College Work a Spectalty 


CLINTON DRUG & 
STATIONERY CO. 

Prescription Specialists and Chemists 

We invite you to call at any time inspedt 
our complete line of merchandise especially 
adapted to the needs of Hillman and Mis- 
sissippi College Students. 

Everything in College Novelties, Pennants, 

Pillow Covers, Pins, College Jewelry and 
Pins, College Jewelry and Leather Goods, 

Leather Novelties, Pennants, Pillow Covers, 

Drugs, Chemicals, Druggists’ Sundries. 

Patronize our New and Up-to-date Soda 
Fountain. Absolutely Sanitary. 


AGENTS: 

SCHOOL AND COLLEGE BOOKS 
JACOBS CANDIES EASTMAN KODAKS 

PARKER FOUNTAIN PENS 


Courteous Accurate Reliable 


F. M. Greaves & Co. 

Successors to Menger Grocery Co. 

Groceries, Stationery, sa 

Your Patronage will be appreciated 

Special attention given all 
orders from the “Stute” 



F. M. GREAVES & CO. 

CLINTON, MISS. 


a 


R. H. JOHNSTON 

DEALER IN 

GENERAL MERCHANDISE 
and FUNERAL SUPPLIES 



Clinton 


Mississippi 


“The W orld’s Greatest Jewelry Establishment” 

Having our factory on the premises, and a corps of skilled work- 
men employed, we are enabled to supply you with the finest materials 
and workmanship in 

CLASS PINS, MEDALS, BADGES, RINGS AND 
FRATERNITY JEWELRY. 

on the shortest notice at most reasonable prices. Original designs and 
estimates will be furnished if desired. 

We are official jewelers for a great many Fraternities throughout 
the country. 

OUR STATIONERY DEPARTMENT IS UNEXCELLED 
in its high quality of workmanship and materials. Our artists are skilled 
in their line, and an order entrusted to us is an assurance of elegance and 
refinement, and that it will be correct in every detail. 

NOTE: We shall be pleased to send you without charge, our new 
illustrated catalogue. Write for it at once. 


Mermod Jaccard & King Jewelry Company 

on Broadway at Locust St., 

St. Louis, Missouri. 



UNION DEPARTMENT STORE 

Corner Capital and Farrish Sts., JACKSON, MISS. 
Famous for GOOD VALUES and one of the Largest 
Department Stores in the State 


We all love style, and it is here that you will always find 
everything in vogue at Jackson’s Greatest Store. 

S. J. JOHNSON CO. 

JACKSON, MISS. 

Every day the express brings us the newest and latest articles from 
the great markets. Things which are dear to your hearts because of 
their beauty and style. We have the very largest and most up to date 
Ready-to-Wear Department in the state. Gowns for evening wear, 
Suits for street wear, a variety too large to mention is here for your 
selection. Silks, Satins, in the very latest fabrics and designs are here 
too. And people who are Artists in their line will design your gowns 
that you buy from us, free of all charge. The best and most stylish 
shoes that money can buy. Wichert & Gardiner, Sorosis, Zeigler Shoes 
are the best. Send your orders to the Style Store — We guarantee satis- 
faction. 



Let Us Secure YOU a Paying Position 

If you are ambitious and energetic, we can fit you quickly to fill a 
position as Bookkeeper, Stenographer, Bank Clerk, Telegraph Operator, 
etc., at a substantial salary. 

Under the famous “Draughon’s” System of Instruction, you can 
quickly acquire a thorough proficiency in Shorthand, Typewriting, 
Bookkeeping, Accounting, etc., in from four to eight months and be 
read; to step into a pleasant remunerative position which we guarantee 
to supply. 

OVER 1,000 SATISFIED GRADUATES. 

1 he leading Business College in Mississippi. Endorsed by business 
men of Jackson. — Charges 1ow t and terms arranged to suit your conven- 
ience Boarding accommodations secured at reasonable cost in congenial 
homes.— Write for Free Catalogue with Full Particulars. 

We also teach by mail. 

Draughon’s Practical Business College 

JACKSON, MISS. 


Bon-Ton Cafe 

Newly Fitted Up With 
Marble Counters and Ice Boxes 
Tile Floor 

SANITARY IN EVERY RESPECT 

Call and see us — Same Old Stand 

213 W. Capitol Street 
JACKSON, MISS. 



Moft of Our Customers 
Are Women — 

WHY ? Because in our store we always have the 
most complete stocks of the Newest Goods each season 
and then not only are styles correct, but our prices are 
very economical. €[ The salespeople are always glad 
to serve you promptly, or give any information you may 
desire. 

Please call and see often. 

Downing- Locke Company 


Fulmer-Jennings Co. 

Wholesale Gr ocers 



Jackson, Mississippi 


FINE 


Printing 


Our Good Service in Printing 
embraces more than mere type- 
setting and press-work. It in- 
cludes originality, good taste, 
appropriate stock, careful super- 
vision and punctual delivery. 
Such service is worth much more 
than our very moderate charges. 
May we bid on your next job? 
We are prepared to handle any 
class of work. Call us by tele- 
phone or drop us a card. 


Clinton Print Shop 

CLINTON, MISS. 


K. W. HALL 
President 


E. F. ANDERSON 
Cashier 


Bank of Clinton 


Capital Stock, $15,000.00 


Does a General Banking Business 

Principles Conservative 
We Solicit Your Business 


DIRECTORS 

R. W. Hall, J. W. Provine, B. F. Anderson, 
J. F. Whitfield. M. Latimer, 

J. T. Wallace. W. T. Lowrey 


When in Vicksburg make the 

National Park 
Hotel 

Your Headquarters 

Vicksburg’s Leading Hotel 
European Plan 

The Beautiful Lattice Dining Room is One 
of the Show Places of the City 


COURTBSY 

CLEANLINESS 

COMFORT 


W. L. Jones, Manager 


J. C. McNees 

General 

Merchandise 

Phone 36 



CLINTON, MISS. 


Go to the Movies 

Alamo 

Theatre 

is the Biggest and Best 
Movie in Vicksburg 


Just Opposite 
National Park Hotel 

Visit them while passing 
through Vicksburg 

VICKSBURG, MISS. 

First 

National 

Bank 

VICKSBURG, MISS. 
Capital and Surplus, $450,000.00 

Member U. S. Regional Reserve Bank 


Depository for United States 
State of Mississippi 
County of Warren 


Geo. Williamson, B. W, Griffith, 

Cashier President 


ERDON 

ROTHERS 

Fancy Confectioners 

and Caterers 

Makers of Fancy Creams and 
Ices for Parties and Receptions. 
Fancy Cakes made to order for 
all occasions. Out - of - town 
orders solicited. 

Long Distance Phone 

VICKSBURG, MISS. 


“Your Credit is Good” 

— at — 

Rice & Co. 

For Fine Furniture, Rugs, 
Stoves, Mattings, Shades 


Victor Talking Machines 
and Records 


Rice & Co. 

VICKSBURG, MISS. 



Substantial 

Progressive Up-to-date 

We Gan Always Supply 
Your Wants 



The Eclipse 

Drug Company 

2322 Capitol Street 

JACKSON, MISS. 


Shoes Shoes 


Tatom’s 

415 E. Capitol St-, 

Jackson, Mississippi. 
Mississippi’s Biggest and Best Shoe 
Store. 


When you want shoes for any occasion 
we have them. 


Correct styles for Street and Dress. 
If it is a new style we have it. 

T atom’s 

415 E. Capitol St., 
JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI. 


Shoes Shoes 


FORD’S 

Drug Store 

Cigars, Soda Water, 
Huyler’s Candies, and 
Toilet Articles 


Opposite Depot 



West Jackson, Miss. 


The Jackson 
Sanitarium 

JACKSON, MISS. 

(Opposite the West Sid# of Governor’s Mansion) 

A Modern Hospital, thoroughly 
equipped, especially for Surgical 
Cases. Open to all the doctors 
and every patient regardless of 
creed or religion. Homelike 
comforts. 

Graduate Nurses furnished the Public 
on application. 


For further information address 
DR. JULIUS CRISLER, 
Surgeon in Charge 


S. P. McRae 

Good Furniture 
and 

Dry Goods, 

HouseFurnishings 
atModerate Prices 

Rugs, Mattings, Shades, Etc. 

Notions 

Buy from People with a 

Clothing 

Reputation for fair dealings. 

and 

m 

Hosiery 

TAYLOR 

FURNITURE 


AND CARPET 


COMPANY 

SHOES a Specialty 

246-248 E. Capital Street 

Jackson, Miss. 

ROBB &, 

Water Filters our Specialty PHONES 557 

Luderbach 

COMPANY 

Photographers 

Plumbing 

Work of any description 
undertaken and best results 

Company 

guaranteed. Photographs for 
Catalogues, or Samples, Ban- 

Contractors in Plumbing, Electric 

quets, Interiors and Exteriors, 

Wiring, Steam and Hot Water 

— Any Time — Any Place. 

Heating 

Framing, Cameras, Films, Paper, 

Dealers in High Grade Plumbing 

Chemicals, Developing and Fin- 

and Electrical Fixtures 

ishing-TRY US. 

and Supplies 

42354 E. Capitol Street 


JACKSON, MISS. 

201 East Capitol St. Jackson, Miss. 


FORWARD 

The Only Complete Optical 
Establishment in the State, where 
the Lenses are Fitted and Ground 
to Order While You Wait. 


The Best Equipped Optical Office in 
Mississippi for the Scientific Testing of 
the Eyes and Fitting of Glasses. 


The Frnest and Most Complete line of 
Optical Merchandise in the State. 


Special attention and minimum charges 
to college students. 


E. R. v. SE UTTER 

Doctor of Optics and Ophthalmology 

JACKSON, MISS. 

Many Small 
Accounts 

Are being opened with us 
daily. We appreciate your 
account, whether large or 
small. The small account 
of to-day is the large one to- 
morrow. 

Let's GROW TOGETHER. 

Deposits accepted by mail. 


Merchants 

Bank and Trust 
Company 

JACKSON, MIS'. 

Capital and Surplus, $350,000.00 


Eyes Examined Free 

Henry 

Yoste 

Co. 

Jewelers and Opticians 

VICKSBURG, MISS. 

< 2 =<*=£> 


Watch and Jewelry 
Repairing 


Vicksburg 

is the best place in 
Mississippi to your shopping. 
BAER & BROS, is the best 
Dry Goods Store 
in Vicksburg. 

Try them. 



BAER & BROS. 

VICKSBURG, MISS. 


Don’t Forget 


MOORE & CULLEY’S 

Right in the middle of Uptown. 
Good Things to Eat 
and Drink. 


The 

Carolyn B. Gordon 
jHustr store 

Everything in Music, 
Musical Merchandise, Etc. 

JACKSON, MISS. 


Dr. E. O. Burnham 

DENTIST 



100>2 West Capitol Street 


TODD’S 

DRUG STORE 

Drugs, Sundries, Toilet Articles, 
Cigars and Candies 

When you can't get what you want in Clinton in the 
Drug Line, P hone or write us. and we will deliver it to 
uou. Agents for Parker Lucku Curve Fountain Pens. 


JACKSON, MISS. 


HUN TER M. TODD. Propcitlo. 

204 West Capitol Both Phones 418 


Saves You Money Serves You Best 

Kress 


The Popular Store where they meet 
you with a smile. 

Little Things at Little Cost 

College Girls Specials Pure Candy 


Dainty Stationary 
Guaranteed Beauty Pins 


T. B. DOXEY 


Merchant Tailor 

Steam Cleaning and Dry Cleaning 



Jackson, Miss. 


JACKSON, MISS. 


T. D. Taylor 

J£o\)letp 

store 

Across from Daniel's Studio 

Jackson, Miss. 


YOU MISS 
LOTS OF FUN 

in not having a Kodak, getting 
“snaps” of school, home folks or 
an evening’s outing. $ 2 . or $ 3 . 
gets a good Kodak that will make 
good pictures and does not cost 
much to keep it up. Write us for 
a catalogue. 

EYRIGH & GO. 


J. A. Huber 

CUPIT & GAMBLE 

Shoe Repairing 

Fresh Meats 
and Ice 

SSliil' 

Phone No. 47 

200 East Capitol Street 

CLINTON, MISSISSIPPI 

Telephones Residence 60-2 

Office 26-3 

Dr. G. S. Neal 

W. D. Potter, M. D. 

DENTIST 

Office, 

J 

Whitfield Building 

¥ 

CLINTON, MISS. 

Clinton, Miss. 

C. J. Johnston 

WELCH 

General jHmtiantutfc anti 

COM PAN Y 

jHartt’s #urfttteri0i 


t? 

Fancy Groceries 

CLINTON, MISS. 

Vicksburg, Mississippi 

The Latest Styles in 
Engraved Visiting Cards 
Initial and Monogram Paper 
Society Stationery 

Clarke & Co. 

We are Jackson’s Agents for 
Huntley & Palmer’s Biscuits 
Johnson’s Educator Biscuit, 
“Ferndell” Pure Foods 

J. M. Black 
Grocery Go. 

Booksellers and Stationers 

VICKSBURG, MISS. 

Pythian Castle 

Jackson, Miss. 



Two Important Things 
to see in Vicksburg, to 
Visit — The National 
Park Driveway and the 
Valley Dry Goods Co. 

THE ONE PRICE STORE 


B. J. LEONARD 

DENTIST 

Special attention given to children's 
teeth and the treatment 
of Gum Troubles 

SUETTER BUILDING 

Jackson, Mississippi 


Watkins Drug Store 

IS THE PLACE 

If you want FRESH DRUGS 

Fine Stationery , Ice Drinks and 
Beich’s Fancy Candies 


L. S. SMITH 

(Opposite the Ball Ground* 

DEALER IN 

GENERAL MERCHANDISE 

We will appreciate your Trade 


HI. GL iHcilhinj 

Merchant Tailor 

Steam Cleaning 
and Pressing 

“Stute” Work Solicited 



CLINTON, MISSISSIPPI 


B. H. DAMERON, President 


E. B. HARDY. Secretary 


Carloss Ice Co. 

( INCORPORATED) 

MANUFACTURERS OF 

ICE AND ICE CREAM 


Cumb. Phone 1043 
Home Phone 790 


Cor. South St. and I. C. R. R. 

JACKSON, MISS. 


(^ )m~lu'r CXintimt 

Largest Printing Establishment in Mississippi 

Printers :: Stationers :: Blank Book Makers 
Neat Work. Prompt Service. Visiting Cards, 
Programs and All Kinds of 

PRINTING 


We have done the Hillman Catalogue 
for a nutnber af years. Get our prices. 


'Jcickson , Mississippi 











